CHRIST’S RETURN AND JUDGMENT

366 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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1 Love di - vine, all
2 Breathe, O breathe thy
3 Come, Al - might - vy,
4 Fin - ish then thy

loves
lov -
to
new
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ex - cel - ling,

ing Spir - it
de - liv - er;
cre - a - tion;

Joy  of heaven, to
in - to ev - ery
let us all thy
pure and spot - less
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earth come down, fix in wus thy hum-ble dwell-ing; all thy
trou - bled breast; let us all in thee in - her - it let wus
life re - ceive; sud - den-ly re - turn, and nev - er, nev - er -
let us be; let us see thy great sal - va - tion per - fect-
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faith-ful mer - cies crown. Je - sus, thou art all com-pas - sion;
find the prom-ised rest. Take a - way the love of sin - ning;
more thy tem - ples leave. Thee we would be al - ways bless -ing,
ly re - stored in thee: changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry,
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This text and this tune occur in almost all English-language hymnals (though not always together). The
transforming power of love motivates the unending praise of the life to come, and this fine Welsh tune
(whose name means “delightful”) gives us a foretaste of endless song.

TEXT: Charles Wesley, 1747, alt.
MUSIC: Rowland Hugh Prichard, 1831, alt.
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CHRIST’S RETURN AND JUDGMENT
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pure, un - bound-ed love thou art vis - it us with
Al - pha and O-me - ga be; end of faith, as
serve thee as thy hosts a - bove, pray, and praise thee
till in heaven we take our place, till we  cast our
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thy sal - va tion;, en - ter ev - ery trem - bling heart.
its be - gin ning, set our hearts at lib - er - ty
with - out ceas - ing, glo - ry in thy per - fect love.
crowns be - fore thee, lost in won - der, love, and praise.
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DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

Take Up Your Cross, the Savior Said 718
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1 Take up your Ccross, the Sav - ior said, if
2 Take up your Ccross; let not its weight  fill
3 Take up your Cross; heed not the shame, and
4 Take up your Ccross, then, in Christ’s strength, and
61' o ia A »
Vg —
L o B 7 T I - o
N—V | W
9 bt T | % 4 - N
o 1 o 1 " R
G . o
you would my dis - ci - ple be; take up  your cross with
your weak spir - it with a - larm; Christ’s strength shall bear your
let your fool - ish pride be still; the Lord for you ac -
calm -ly ev - ery dan-ger brave: it guides you to a -
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will - ing heart,
spir - it up
cept - ed death
bun-dant life

on

leads

and  hum - bly
and brace your heart
up -
and
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fol -

Cross,
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low af - ter me.
and nerve your arm.
on Cal - vary’s hill.
tory oer the grave.
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Written by a nineteen-year-old in Connecticut, this challenging text has been widely printed on both sides of
the Atlantic. It is strengthened by its resolute repetition of the same four words at the beginning of each

stanza and by the appropriately stark shape note tune.

TEXT: Charles William Everest, 1833, alt.

MUSIC: Attr. Freeman Lewis, 1814; harm. John Leon Hooker, 1984

Music Harm. © 1984 John Leon Hooker
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CELEBRATING TIME

Faith Begins by Letting Go 684
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1 Faith be - gins by let - ting  go, giv - ing up what
2 Faith en-dures by  hold-ing on, keep - ing mem - ory’s
3 Faith ma-tures by  reach-ing out, stretch-ing minds, en -
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had seemed sure, tak - ing risks and press - ing on,
roots a - live so that hope may bear its fruit;
larg - ing hearts, shar - ing strug - gles, liv - ing  prayer,
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though the way feels less se - cure: pil - grim - age  both
prom - ise - fed, our souls will thrive, not through mer - it
bind - ing up the bro - ken parts; till we find the
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right and odd, trust - ing  all our life  to  God.
we pos - sess but by God's great faith - ful - ness.
com - mon - place ripe with wit - ness to God’s grace.
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This text affirms that faith is not a state of being but a process of becoming what we are called to be in
relationship to God, other people, and the world. The movement from one stage of faith to another is
suggested by gestures of the hand: letting go, holding on, reaching out.

o

TEXT: Carl P. Daw Jr., 1995 LUX PRIMA
MUSIC: Charles F. Gounod, 1872 7.7.7.7.7.7
Text © 1996 Hope Publishing Company



